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MISCELLANIES. 


MY CHRISTMAS DINNER! 


It was on the twentieth of December last that 
[ received an invitation from my friend Mr. Phig- 
sins, to dine with him, in Mark-lane, on Christ- 
mas-day. I had several reasons for declining 
this proposition. The first was, that Mr. P. makes 
ita rule, at all these festivals, to empty the entire 
contents of his counting-house into his little din- 
ing-parlour; and you consequently sit down to 
jianer with six white-waistcoated clerks, let loose 
upon aturkey. ‘The second was, that [ am not 
sufficiently well-read in cotton and sugar, to enter 
with any spirit into the —* of conversation. 
The third was, and is, that I never drink cape 
wine. But by far the most prevailing reason re- 
mains to be told. I had been anticipating for 
some days, and was hourly in the hope of receiv- 
ing, an invitation to spend my Christmas-day in 
a most irresistible quarter. I was expecting, in- 
deed, the felicity of eating plum-pudding with an 
angel; and, onthe strength of my imaginary en- 














ducing him to the necessity of advertising for a- 


The twenty-firstcame. Another invitation—to 
dine with a regiment of roast-beef eaters at Clap- 
ham. I declined this also, for the above reason, 
and for one other, viz. that, on dining there ten 
Christmas days ago, it was discovered, on sitting 
down, that one little accompaniment of the roast 
beef had been entirely overlooked. Would it be 
believed ?—but I will not stay to mystify—I 
merely mention the fact. They had forgotten the 
horse-radish ! — 

The next day arrived, and with it a neat epis- 
tle, sealed with violet-coloured wax, from Upper 
Broad-street. “ Dine with the ladies—at home on 
Christmas-day.” Very tempting, it is true ; but 
not exactly the letter I was longing for. I be- 
gan, however, to debate within myself upon the 
policy of securing this bird in the hand, instead 
of waiting for the two that were still hopping a- 
bout the bush, when the consultation was sudden- 
ly brought to a clase, by a prophetic view of the 
portfolio of drawings fresh from boarding-school— 
moths and.roses on embossed paper;—to say 
nothing of the album, in which [ stood engaged to 
write an elegy ona Java sparrow, that had been a 
favourite in the family for three days. I rung 
for gilt-edged, pleaded a world of polite regret, 
and again declined. ‘ ; 

The twenty-third dawned; time was getting 
on rather rapidly ; but no card came. I began to 
despair of any more invitations, and to repent of 
my refusals. Breakfast was hardly over, howev- 
er, when the servant brought up—not a letter— 
but an aunt and a brace of cousins from Bayswa- 
ter. They would listen to no excuse; consan- 
guinity required me, and Christmas was not my 
own. Now my cousins keep no albums ; they 
are really as pretty as cousins can be ; and when 
violent hands, with white kid gloves, are laid on 
one, itis sometimes difficult to effect an escape 
with becoming elegance. I could not, however, 
give up my darling hope of a pleasanter prospect. 
They forbhe with me ia fifty engagements—that I 
pretended to have made. I shewed them the 
Court Guide, with ten names obliterated—being 
those of persons who had not asked me to mince- 
meat and misletoe ; and I ultimately gained my 
cause by quartering the remains of an infectious 
fever on the sensitive fears of my aunt, and by di- 
viding a rheumatism and a sprained ancle between 
my sympathetic cousins. 

As soon as they were gone I walked out, saun- 
tering involuntarily in the direction of the only 
house in which I felt | could spend a “happy” 
Christmas. As I approached, a porter brought a 
large hamper to the door. ‘A present from the 
country,” thought I ; “ yes, they do dine at home ; 
they must ask me; they know that I am in town.” 
Immediately afterwards a servant issued with a 
letter: he took the nearest way to my lodgings, 
and I hurried back by another street to receive 
the so-much-wished-for invitation. I was in a 
State of delirious delight. 

I arrived—but there was no letter. I sate down 
to wait, in a spirit of calmer enjoyment than I had 
experienced for some days ; and in less than half 
an hour a note was brought tome. At length the 
desired dispatch had come : it seemed written on 
the leaf of a lily, with a pen dipped in dew. I 
opened it,—and had nearly fainted with disap- 
pointment. It was from a stock-broker, who be- 
gins an anecdote of Mr. Rothschild before dinner, 
and finishes it with the fourth bottle—and who 
makes his eight children stay up to supper and 
snap-dragon. In Macadamizing a stray stone in 
one of his periodical puddings, I once lost a tooth, 
and with it an heiress of some reputation. I 


warmest regards in a whirlwind. 

December the twenty-fourth.—I began to count 
the hours, and uttered many poetical things about 
the wings of Time. Alack! no letter came ;— 
yes, I received a note from a distinguished dra- 
matist, requesting the honor, &c. But I was too 
Cunning for this, and practised wisdom for once. 
T happened to reflect that his pantomime was to 


his object was to perpetrate the whole 
me u 


literati to be then and there assembled, was of 


TERNS. THREE DOLLARS a year, payable in advance. Sab amidst all these invitations, cruelly neglected. 


rogram- 
pon me. Regret that I could not ~ the 
pleasure of meeting Mr. Paulo, and the rest of the 


course immediately expressed. 

My mind became restless and agitated. I felt, 
They served, indeed, but to increase my uneasi- 
ness, as they opened prospects of happiness in 
which I could take no share. They discovered 
& most tempting dessert, composed of forbidden 
fruit. I took down “Childe Harold,” and read 
myself into a sublime contempt of mankind. I 
began to perceive that merriment is only malice 
in disguise, and that the chief cardinal virtue is 
misanthropy. 

I sate “ nursing my wrath” till it scorched me; 
when the arrival of another epistle suddenly 
charmed me from this state of delicious melancho- 
ly and delightful endurance of wrong. I sickened 
as I surveyed, and trembled as I opened it. It 
was dated irom » but no matter; it was not 
the letter. In such a frenzy as mine, raging to 
behold the object of my adoration condescend, not 
to eat a custard, but to render it invisible—to be 
invited perhaps to a tart fabricated by her own 
etherial fingers ; with such possibilities before me, 
how could J think of joining a “ friendly party’? 
—where I should inevitably sit next to a deaf la- 
dy, who had been, when a little girl, patted on 
the head by Wilkes, or my Lord North, she could 
not recollect which—had taken tea with the au- 
thor of “ Junius,” but had forgotten his name— 
and who once asked me “ whether Mr. Munden’s 
monument was in Westminster Abbey or St. 
Pauls ?”—J seized a pen and presented my com- 
pliments. I hesitated—for the peril and precari- 
ousness of my situation flashed on my mind ; but 
hope had still left me a straw to catch at, and I 
at length succeeded in resisting this late and terri- 
ble temptation. 

After the first burst of excitement I sunk into 
still deeper despondency. My spirit became a 
prey to anxiety and remorse. I could not eat ; 
dinner was removed with unlifted covers. I wem 
out. The world seemed to have acquired a new 
face; nothing was to be seen but raisins and 
rounds of beef. I wandered about like Lear—I 
had given up all! I felt myself grated against the 
world like a nutmeg. It grew dark—I sustained 
a still gloomier shock. Every chance seemed to 
have expired, and every body seemed to have a 
delightful engagement for the next day. I alone 
was disengaged—I felt like the Last Man! To- 
morrow appéared to have already commenced its 
career; mankind had anticipated the future ; 
“ and coming mince-pies cast their shadows be- 
fore.” 

In this state of desolation and dismay I called 
—I could not help it—at the house to which I had 
so fondly anticipated an invitation and a welcome. 
My protest must here however be recorded, that 
though I called in the hope of being asked, it was 
my fixed determination not to avail myself of so 
protracted a piece of politeness. No: my triumph 
would have been to have annihilated them with 
an engagement made in September, payable three 
months after date. With these feelings I gave an 
agitated knock—they were stoning the plums, and 
did not immediately attend. 1 rung—how unlike 
a dinner bell it sounded! A girl at length made 
her appearance, and, with a mouthful of citron, 
informed me that the family had gone to spend 
their Christmas-eve in Portland-place. I rushed 
down the steps, I hardly knew whither. My first 
impulse was to go to some wharf and inquire what 
vessels were starting for America. But it was a 
cold night—I went home and threw myself on 
my miserable couch. In other words, I went to 
bed. 


I dozed and dreamed away the hours till day- 
break. Sometimes I fancied myself seated in a 
roaring circle, roasting chestnuts at a blazing log ; 
at others, that I had fallen inio the Serpentine 
while skaiting, and that the humane Society were 
piling upon me a Pelion, or rather a Vesuvius of 
blankets. I awoke a little refreshed. Alas! it 
was the twenty-fifth of the month—it was Christ- 
mas-day! Let the reader, if he possess the ima- 
gination of Milton, conceive my sensations. 

I swallowed an atom of dry toast—nothing 
could calm the fever of my soul. I stirred the 
fire and read Zimmerman alternately. Evenrea- 
son—the last remedy one has recourse to in such 
cases—came at length to my relief: I argued my- 
self into a philosophic fit. But, unluckily, just as 
the Lethean tide within me was at its height, my 
landlady broke in upon my lethargy, and chased 
away by a single word all the little sprites and 
pleasures that were acting as my physicians, and 
prescribing balm for my wounds. She paid me 
the usual compliments, and then—“ Do you dine 
at home to-day, sir?” abruptly inquired she.— 
Here was a question. No Spanish inquisitor ever 
inflicted such complete dismay in so short a sen- 
tence. Had she given me a Sphynx to expound, 
a Gordian tangle to untwist; had she set me a 
lesson in Algebra, or asked me the way to Brob- 
dignag ; had she desired me to shew her the North 
Pole, or the meaning of a melodrama ;—any or 
all of these I might have accomplished. But to 
request me to define my dinner—to inquire into 
its latitade—to compel me to fathom that sea of 
appetite which I now felt rushing through my 
frame—to ask me to drive into futurity, and be- 
come the prophet of pies and preserves !—My 
heart died within me at the impossibility of a re- 
ply. 

She had repeated the question before I could 
collect my senses around me. Then, for the first 
time, it occurred to me that, in the event of my 
having no engagement abroad, my landlady meant 
toinvite me! “There will at least be the two 
daughters,” I whispered to myself; “and_after 
all, Lucy Matthews is a charming girl, and touch- 
es the harp divinely. She has a very small pretty 
hand, I recollect; only her fingers are so punc- 
tured by the needle—and I rather think she bites 
her nails. No, I wiét not even now give up my 
hope. It was yesterday but a straw—to-day it is 
but the thistledown; but I will cling to it to the 








lastmoment. There are still four hours left : they 





make its appearance on the night after, and that 


will not dine till six. One desperate struggle, and 
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the peril is past ; let me not be seduced by this 
last golden apple, and I may yet win my race.” 
Tae st was made—“I should not dine at 
home.” is was the only phrase left me; for I 
could not say that “I should dine out.” Alas! 
that an event should be at the same time so doubt- 
ful and so desirable. I only begged that if any 
letter arrived, it might be brought to me immedi- 


“h. 

last plank, the last splinter, had now given 
way beneath me. I was floating about with no 
hope but the chance of something almost impossi- 
ble. They had “left me alone,” not with my 
glory, but with an appetite thet resembled an av- 
alanche seeking whom it might devour. I had 
passed one dinnerless day, and the half of anoth- 
er; yet the promised land was as far from sight 
as ever. I recounted the chances I had missed. 
The dinners I might have enjoyed, passed in a di- 
oramic view beiore my eyes. Mr. Phiggins and 
his six clerks—the Clapham beef-eaters—the 
charms of Upper Brook-steet-—my pretty cous- 
ins, and the pantomime writer—the stock-broker, 
whose stories one forgets, and the elderly lady who 
forgets her stozies—they all marched by me, a 
ptocession of apparitions. Even my landlady’s 
invitation, though unborn, was not forgotten in 
summing up my sacrifices. And for what ? 

Four o’clock. Hope was perfectly ridiculous. 
IT had been walking upon the hair-bridge over a 
gulf, and could not get into Elysium after all. J 
had been catching moonbeams, and running after 
notes of music. Despair was my only convenient 
refuge ; no chance remained, utless something 
should drop from the clouds. In this last partic- 
ular I was not disappointed ; for on looking up I 
perceived a heavy shower of stow. Yet I was 
obliged to venture forth; for being supposed to 
dine out, I could not of course remain at home.— 
Where to go I knew not: I was like my first fa- 
ther—“ the world was all before me.” I flung 
my cloak round me, and hurried forth with the 
feelings of a bandit longing for a stiletto. At the 
foot of the stairs, I staggered against two or three 
smiling rascals, priding themselves upon their 
punctuality. They had just arrived—to make 
the tour of Turkey. How I bated them !—As 1 
rushed by the parlor, a single glance disclosed to 
me a blazing fire, with Lucy and several lovely 
creatures in a semicircle. Fancy, too, gave me a 
glimpse of a sprig of misletoe—I vanished from 
the house, like a spectre at day-break. 

How long I wandered about is doubtful. At 
last I happened to look through a kitchen window, 
with an area in front, and saw a villain with a 
fork in his hand, throwing himself back in his 
chair choked with ecstacy. Another was feasting 
with a graver air; he seemed to be swallowing a 
bit of Paradise, and criticising its flavour. This 
was too much for mortality—my appetite fastened 
‘upun-me like an alligator. I darted from the 


spot; and only a few yards farther, discerned af 


house, with rather an elegant exterior, and with 
some ham in the window that looked perfectly 
sublime. There was no4ime for consideration— 
to hesitate was to perish. [ entered; it was in- 
deed “a banquet-hall deserted.” The very wai- 
ters had gone home to their friends. There, how- 
ever, I found a fire; and there—to sum up all my 
folly and felicity in a single word—I pinep!— 











London Monthly Mag. 
EEE 
The Banquet of Plato. Mr. Douglas Guest 


is exhibiting at No. 17, Old Bond street, a histori- 
cal painting of the Banquet of Plato. The paint- 
ing represents a Grecian‘Hall, with couches and 
a banquet table, at which are the guests invited by 
Agatho, a Grecian youth, who has given the en- 
tertainment, in consequence of his being the suc- 
cessful candidate among the tragic poets at the fes- 
tival of Bacchus. There are are three distinct 
groups. The central represents Alcibiades, flush- 
ed with wine, from a neighboring banquet, and 
placing on the head of Socrates, a wreath he has 
just snatched from his friend Agatho, on whom 
he is leaning. To the rightis a group in which 
Glaueo and Pausanias are in earnest conference 
over a scroll of parchment,whilst the old cynic Ar- 
istodemis is listening to their discourse, and a 
youth is leaning over Pausanias with earnest at- 
tention to what is passing. There are two other 
figures of the group, one of which, the elder, is re- 
markably out of tone with the expression of the 
scene. But the larger group is to the left, where 
Aristophanes is holding out the rhyton or drink- 
ing horn, and in the back ground are seen Plato 
and others, whilst a choral band with instruments 
of music are joyously entering the apartment. 
The back ground, with the ionic porphyry pillars, 
and the marble floor, are well painted, and the 
tone of the colouring is harmonious and suited to 
the subject. There isa fatal exception to this, 
in the theatrical, meretricious figure of Alcibia- 
des, who is standing to be looked at in puris nat- 
uralibus,although the descriptive catalogue refers 
us to “his military attire.’ The figure of Socra- 
tes is too massive, and conveys little idea of hab- 
its of thought and abstinence, and although it is a 
pardonable license in the painter to depart from 
the record of his extreme ugliness, we see no ne- 
cessity for representing him as one of those “ fat- 
headed men that sleep o’nights.” Thereis an 
obvious defect in the perspective representing the 
Acropolis, and the Saronicus Sinus, with the hills 
of Attica in the back ground. The painting, 
however, has considerable merit. The subject is 
classically chosen, and as repose and grave en- 
joyment, if we may use the phrase, were to be 
expressed, without the aids of strong feelings, or 
of diversified actions and incidents, the artist has 
had a task to perform of no ordinary difficulty, 
and his accomplishment of it merits the approba- 
tion of the public.—Lon. Court Journal. 


George II. George IIT. and Garrick.—Of all 
men of genius, perbaps Garrick was the most ea- 
ger for praise and sensitive ofblame. His vanity 
knew no bounds. Having performed Richard, at 
the special desire of George the Second, he eager- 
ly asked the gentleman in waiting, Mr. Fitzher- 


ing on that head,” replied Mr. Fitzherbert, “ but 
when an actor told Richard, ‘the Mayor of Lon- 
don comes to greet you,’ the king roused himself, 
and when Taswell entered, buffooning the charac- 
ter, the king exclaimed, ‘ Duke of Grafton, I like 
that Lord Mayor,’ and when the scene was over, 
he said again,‘ Duke of Grafton that is a good 
Lord Mayor.’”—“ But,” replied Garrick, “the 
warlike bustle and combat must have awakened a 
military genius!” “J can say nothing of that,” 
replied Mr. Fitzherbert, “ but when Richard was 
in Bosworth Field, roaring for a horse, his Ma- 
jesty said, ‘ Duke of Grafton, will that Lord May- 
or not come again.’ ””—Almost at the close of 
Garrick’s theatrical life, he performed Richard 
before George the Third. Having asked the 
Lerd in waiting what his Majesty had ‘said of 
him, his Lordship replied that his Majesty had 
made but one observation. ‘But one observa- 
tion,” exclaimed Garrick, in breathless expecta- 
tion of something laudatory, “ pray what did his 
Majesty say ?”—<“‘ He merely expressed his as- 
tonishment, in the battle scene, that a man of your 
age could move his legs so nimbly.”—JIbid. 


— — — — — — 


THE LAMPLIGHTER EXTINGUISHED ; OR, A 
BURNING EXAMPLE TO SMOKERS. 
BY ONE OF THE NEW SCHOOL. 
Jack Curling was a lamplighter, 
And light in all his ways ; 
And he added Hymen's link to his, 
And wedded Dolly Blaise. 


This merry lad o° the ladder lived 
In Lad Lane—classic spot ! 

And Dolly was in Bread Street bred, 
And there her bread she got. 


She loved him in most ardent style, 
(Which one of woman's ways is :) 
Yea, she so loved, that one might say, 
No flame e’er burned like Blaise’s ! 


Jack loved her with a love mature, 
Yet owned one love more ripe ; 

For, though he eyed Doll with delight, 
His idol was his pipe. 


Tobacco was his stable joy, 
Which nothing could forestal, 

And, for that Jack thus smoked, the wags 
A smoke-jack him did call. 


’Twas puff, and whiff, and fume, and blow , 
And Jack would sometimes joke, 

That e’en when Dolly's fire was out, 
She oft saw ‘‘ Curling smoke.” 


She smoked his humor for a time ; 
And “ Ah!” exciaimed he still, 

S¢ How sweet’s the love that meets returns!” 
While she his pipe did fill. 


But, in hie passion for the weed, 
He soon of noug' é else thought, 
Until, whilst he for “ short-cut” longed, 
She longed to cut him short. 


“ Say, is your body,” she exclaimed, 
* A tenement so hot, 

That you must go thus for to make 
A chimney of your throat ?” 


Still as he plied his ceaseless tube, 
And vapoured round the room, 

“ If you smoke on so,” Dolly cried, 
“ You'll put me in a fume. 


Why thus continue ?” she went on; 
“ What use is in’t, I pray ?”— 

“ What use ?” cries Jack—“ why am I not 
A weed-burner to-day ?” 


Like a foul chimney then he smoked, 
Or like a hotwell’s tide ; 

And yet went smoking on, till e’en 
His garret was high-dried. 


His duties now were slighted all, 
His acts theyshunned the light ; 
Since e’en the very lamps he lit 
Scarce glimmered through the night. 


And then his wife burst forth, and spoke, 
Prophetic, to this tune ;— 

‘“‘ Mark! since my counsel's chance you miss, 
Mischance shall mark you soon.” 


One night he smoked,{and went to bed, 
As he was wont to do; 

A cry of “ Fire!” anon proclaimed 
The house was smoking too. 


‘Twas all Jack’s work—for, after he 
Had smoked five pipes before, 

He knocked the sixth's hot ashes out 
All on the second floor. 


“ Rise, Curling, rise !"" his wife screamed out : 
“ Curling, arise, you sot!” 

The curling flames arose—but, ah ! 
Curling himself did not. 


For, “ much bemused with beer” and smoke, 
The fuddled sleeper lay ; 

So, fiading he would not get up, 
She up and got away. 


The firemen when they plied their pipes— 
Such work to them was sport ; 

And some long ladders fetched—but these 
Ere long were found too short. 


As for poor Jack—when the flames had ceased, 
And the smoke away was fumed, 
They found him dead by the pipe of the house, 
With his own pipe in his hand! 
—London Monthly Magazine. 








Sir Thomas Lawrence.—The following is an 
extract of a letter from Sir Thomas Lawrence, to 
a lady of distinction, within a few days of his 
death. The letter appears in the Times newspa- 

r. 
‘I confess, with very true concern, to the fault 
of not writing an answer to your obliging letter, 
which the pressure of much and unexpected busi- 
ness prevented me from doing.—If the loss of a 
great pleasure may be considered as some pun- 
ishment for that offence it was inflicted on me 





bert, who had come into the room, what his 
majesty thought of Richard. “I can say noth- 





last night, in its depriving me of admittance to 








your box at the close of the performance, to have 
inquired of your Ladyship aad Lady——, the 
impression you received from it. I hope your 
hands were moving as rapidly and heartity as 
her’s and from the same just and generous im- 
pulse. Miss Kemble is, to me, the finest genius 
that has appeared since Mrs. Siddons; and, had 
she the same superior advantages of person and 
countenance, (though the latter in herself is fine, 
and of great and varied power,) she might nlmost 
equal her. There were two or three bursts of 
passion as natural and fine as any that I remem- 
ber from that muse herself. But I am, in this 
ramble, losing the artist, in which only character 
I should address you; the penitent, indeed, being 
added toit. I beg my best respects to—, and 
have the honor to be, dear Lady, your obliged 
and faithful servant, 
(Signed) T. Lawrence.” 

The general feeling which has prevailed, and 
which was confirmed by a positive statement to 
that effect in some of the papers immediately af- 
ter his death, that Sir Thomas Lawrence was in 
the habit of gambling, is most satisfactorily an- 
swered by a letter in the Chronicle of Thursday, 
signed by the Rev, T. J. Judkin, minister of Som- 
er’s Town, Pancras. We have not room for the 
whole letter ; the material part of it states, that 
on the subject of gambling being agitated in the 
presence of the writer and Sir T. L. the latter de- 
clared in most unequivocal terms, that he had 
never been engaged in any game of hazard, and 
that only once in his life he had played for money 
at a game of skill, which was in early youth, when 
he had lost halfa guinea at billiards. 

It was not generally known that Sir Thomas 
Lawrence was a Knight of Napoleon’s Legion of 
Honor.— London Court Journal. 








RED GAP INN. 


_ Tremember well how strongly my boyish feel- 
ings were excited at reading the narrative of Ray- 
mond’s escape from the murderous innkeeper, in 
Lewis’s romance of “The Monk.” His version 
of the story has nearly faded from my memory ; 
but the circumstances upon which he founded it 
are said to have occurred in Ireland, and, wild 
and improbable as they are, you shall have them, 
verbatim, as they are related upon the spot ; and, 
moreover, I am not to blame if you think fit to 
believe them, inasmuch as I give up my authority 
—and Lord Lyndhurst himself could ask no more. 
My informant’s name is Catherine Flynn. 

As you go from Kilcullen Bridge to Carlow, 
about three miles on your road there stands, and 
barely stands, a ruined house. The situation has 
nothing particularly striking about it; the country 
is open and thinly cultivated, and a faint outline 
of hills is visible in the distance ; but you may 
guess that, some seventy or eighty years ago, 
when the system of travelling was so imperfect, 
even in England, that a journey from York to 
London was thought more of than a trip, now a 
days, from the Golden Cross, Charing Cross, to 
Tobolsk, or Ekaterinesklopfponski, or any other 
locale, with a sweet-sounding name, under the be- 
nign sway of the Emperor of All the Russias, 
that this same mansion looked bleak enough, ona 
winter’s evening, in wild, depopulated Ireland. 

The travellers in Ireland, in those times, were 
persons whom business would not suffer to stay 
at home. Nobody thought of whisking from one 
end of the island to the other, to look at a water- 
fall or a lake: the time had not arrived when one 
post-captain (a good title, by the way) would start 
off—all the offices having declined insuring his 
toes and fingers, at any premium—to pay a morn- 
ing visit to a Polar bear ; and another, excusing 
himself from the Horticultural Fete, accept an in- 
vitation to a déjeuné a la fourchette from the Es- 
quimaux, the world seeing nothing extraordinary 
in the thing all the while. De gustibus nil dispu- 
tandem. However, give me the box-seat on the 
Limerick coach, in preference to an outside on an 
iceberg, any day in the year. 

There were no Limerick coaches, however, in 
the days I speak of; every one travelled on his 
own account, and, in consequence of the unsettled 
and impoverished state of the country, the trans- 
mission of money especially was attended with 
considerable danger. The ruin to which my story 
clings, is now 


lee. 





a 'y spot as Sorrow could desire ; 
For nodding to the fall is each crumbling wall, 
And the roof is scathed with fire. 

It was then, however, a substantial-looking inn : 
the proprietor was a farmer, as well as an inn- 
keeper ; and although no particular or satisfactory 
reason could be assigned for it, beyond vague and 
uncertain rumors, he was by no means a favorite 
with his neighbors. He had little, indeed, of the 
Boniface about him ; dark, sullen, and down-look- 
ing, he never appeared, even to a guest, unless 
when specially called for, much less to a thirsty 
brother farmer or laborer, passing his heavy, old- 
fashioned door, to ask him to taste his home-brew- 
ed ale or usquebaugh ; yet the man was well to 
pass in the world, znd with the aid of three or 
four hulking sons, and a heart-broken drudge of a 
wife, managed his farm and his inn, so as to pay 
his way at fair and market, and “ hold his own,” 
as the saying is, in the country. For all that, 
there were those who did not stick to say that 
more travellers went to his inn at night than ever 
left it in the morning; and one or two who re- 
membered him in his early days, betore he. had 
learned to mask the evil traits of his character by 
sullenness and reserve, would not have taken the 
broad lands of the Geraldines of Leinster to pass 
a night in the best bed-room in his house ;—no, 
no—they would rather take chance in the Bog of 
Allen, for that matter. 

A severe storm, however, compelled a traveller 
to halt there one evening, although he had origin- 
ally intended to get further on his journey, before 
he put up for the night. Not that he had any 
suspicion of the place ; onahe contrary, he thought 
it rather a comfortable, quiet-looking concern ; 
and, turning from the lowering, inhospitable sky, 
and wishing the pitiless driving sleet good night, 
he rode into the inn-yard, saying in his own mind, 
“TI may go further, and fare worse.” Now I am 
of a very different opinion. 
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It was late in the evening, and late in the year 
—no matter about dates, I am not particular. So 
the traveller (who, being a merciful man, was mer- 
ciful to his beast), having seen his horse fed, and 
carefully laid up for the night, thought it high time 
to look after himself, as to both his outward and 
inward man. Accordingly, throwing his saddle- 
bags over his arm, he walked into the inn-kitch- 
en, in those days the most comfortable winter 
apartment in the house, to thaw himself at the 
huge fire, and give the customary mandates con- 
cerning supper and bed—to say nothing of a bot- 
tle of good old wine, then to be found in every 

ion in freland. This feat accomplished, away he 
stalked to his own apariment—jackboots, silver- 
headed riding-whip, cloak and all—followed close 
by a terrier dog, who had been lying at the kitch- 
en fire when he came in, but who now kept snifi- 
ing and smelling at his heels every step of the way 
up stairs. 

When he had reached his room, and had disen- 
cunibered himself of his heavy riding gear, the 
dog at once leaped upon him with a cry of joy; 
and he immediately recognized an old favorite, 
whom he had lost in Dublin a year or two before ; 
wondering, at the same time, how he had got so 
far into the country, and why he had not known 
him before. When the landlord entered the room 
with supper, the traveller claimed his dog, and 
expressed his determination to bring him on with 
him to Cork, whither he was bound. The host 
made not the slightest objection, merely observing, 
that he had bought him from a Dublin carrier 
who, he supposed, had found him io the streets. 
That point settled, the traveller dismissed his 
landlord for the night, with directions to cause 
him to be called betimes in the moraing : the man 
smiled darkly, and withdrew. 

The traveller made himself as comfortable as he 
could, with the aid of a good supper and a cheer- 
ful fire, not forgetting his lost-and-found compan- 
ion, until, after some time, finding that the wine 
ran low, and that a cenain disposition to trace 
castles and abbeys in the glowing recesses of the 
burning turf,* was creeping over him—that is to 
say,in plain English, catching himself nodding 
over the fire—he thought it best to transfer his 
somnolency to a well-curtained bed that stood in- 
vitingly in a recess of the room. 

As he proceeded to undress, the anxiety apd 
agitation of his dog attracted his attention, and at 
last fairly aroused him, sleepy as he was, though 
he could in no way aceount for it. The animal 
ran backward and forward from him to the bed, 
and as he laid aside each article of clothing, fetch- 
ed it to him again, with the most intelligent and 
beseeching gestures; and when, to satisfy the 
poor creature, as well as to discover if possible, 
what he wanted and meant, he resumed some por- 
tion of his dress, nothing could equal his joy.— 
Strange suspicions began to flash across the trav- 
eller’s mind; he ran over every circumstance, 
even the minutest, which had occurred since he 
entered the inn; and now that his attention was 
excited, it did strike him that, after making every 
allowance for boorishness, and rusticity, and sul- 
lenness of temper, there was more of the gaoler 
than of the innkeeper in the bearing and deport- 
ment of his silent host : he remembered, too, how 
heavily the miserable-looking, haggard wife had 
sighed, while she looked at his own burly figure 
as he stood by the fire, as though she sorrowed 
over a victim whom she could not save; and, 

lastly, and above all, he pondered on the ominous 
smile with which the innkeeper received his di- 
rections to be awakened early in the morning. 

Meanwhile the indefatigable dog was busied in 
pulling off the bed-clothes as well as his strength 
would permit; and when his master went to his 
assistance, what was his horror at seeing, beneath 
clean sheets and well-arranged blankets, a bed 
and mattress titerally dyed with dark-red stains 
of blood! Though a man of peaceful habits, he 
knew as little of fear as most people, and the exi- 
gency of the moment roused every energy of his 
mind : he deliberately locked the door, examined 
the walls to sce if there was any private entrance, 
looked to the priming of his pistols, and then stood 
prepared to abide by whatever might come, and 
to sell his life as dearly as he could. 

The dog watched him intently until his prepar- 
ations were completed ; and then, having assured 
himself that his movements were observed by his 
master, he jumped once more on the fatal bed ; 
then, after lying down for an instant, as if in imi- 
tation of the usual posture of a person composing 
himself to sleep, he suddenly changed his mind, 
as it were, sprang hastily to the floor, and stood, 
with eyes fixed and ears erect, in an attitude of 
most intense attention, watching the bed itself, and 
nothing else. The traveller, in the meantime, 
never stirred from the spot, though his eyes natu- 
rally followed those of the dog; and for a time 

. every thing was as still as the grave, and not a 
stir nor a breath break the stillness of the room, or 
interrupted the silence of the mute pair. At last 
a slight rustling sound was heard in the direction 
of the bed: the dog, with ears cocked and tail 
slightly moving, looking up at his master, as if to 
make sure that he was attentive, and in an instant 
the bed was seen descending swiftly and stealthily 
through the yawning floor, while a strong light 
flashed upward into the room. Not a second was 
to be lost. The traveller dashed open the window, 
and leaped into the yard, followed by his faithful 
companion. Another moment, and, without giv- 
ing himself any trouble on the score of a saddle, 
he was on the back of his horse, as fast a hunter 
as any in Leinster, and scoured away for life and 
death on the road to Kilcullen, followed by a train 
as pitiless as that which hurried from Kirk Allo- 
way after poor Tam O'Shanter. ‘ 

You may be sure he spared neither whip, spur, 
nor horseflesh ; and, thanks to Providence and a 
good steed, he reached Kilcullen in safety. The 
authorities secured the villainous hot and his ac- 
complice sons, and the infuriated peasantry gave 
the fatal inn and its bloody secrets to the flames.— 
London Monthly Mag. 


“In most parts of Ireland, peat, or as we call it, turf, is 
used for fuel. 


Paganini the Musician. Ata table d' hote in Germany, 
the conversation happened lately to turn on the subject of 
Paganini’s musical skill. An individual who was present 
laid a wager that at a concert to be given that very even- 
ing, the celebrated performer would be completely non- 
plussed by the substitution of another instrument in place 
of that on which he usually played. The wager being ac- 
cepted, the better contrived to exchange Paganini’s violin 
for acracked fiddle. Just as the concert was about to 
commence, the musician discovered the trick, and without 
losing his self-possession, he ghus addressed his audience, 
“Ladies aud gentlemen, | perceive that my violin has 
Deen changed for another ; the art, however, is not in the 
wood, but inme!” He then commenced playing, and 
drew forth from the wretched instrument the most ravish 
iug sounds that had ever delighted the ears of his audience. 
The bet was lost; but the better had disappeared, and 
with him Paganini’s violin. 
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Widew. Willyou sta ? 
A piece of beef and a cold capoo — a 
You know you're welcome.— Beaumont and Fletcher. 
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Tales of the Northwest. A volume just pub- 
lished in this city under the title at the head of 
this paragraph, presents us with a very ingenious 
and authentic account of Indian manners and cus- 
toms. No work, in which the peculiarities of the 
American savage form a prominent feature, has 
hitherto appeared, which is not lamentably defi- 
cient in every essential particular. The popular 
manufacturers of Indian tales, novels, &c. deriv- 
ing their materials from the stores of the imagina- 
tion, have held up to us the aborigines of this 
country as a race of heroes and demi-gods,—in- 
sensible to fear,—strangers to weakness,—and 
never opening their lips, but to give utterance to 
a strain of metaphorical bombast toe often mistak- 
en for the language of untutored nature under 
strong excitement,—a race, in short, “to whom 
glory and honor are as the breath of their nostrils,” 


and the refinements of poetry familiar as house- 
hold words. 

‘The writer of these tales assures us, what we 
always suspected, that the speeches of the Indian 
chiefs at their councils, instead of being the spon- 
taneous outpourings of a full heart, are studied 
with much care long before the occasions when 
they are to be recited, and that it is the great ef- 
fort of the public orator to invent such a farrago 
of parables and tropes and rhetorical figures,— 
that his words may be misconceived and his true 
intent concealed from the understanding of his 
hearers. 

But to return to the volume before us. The 
author, we understand, has had ample opportuni- 
ty for obtaining the requisite information on the 
matters concerning which he discourses. He has 
passed several years among the tribes and traders 
of the region northwest of the great lakes, and has 
lodged and travelled, feasted and fought with them. 

The stories are skilfully drawn up, and the nar- 
ratives are conducted in a simple, concise style, 
free from rudeness or affectation, and are replete 
with bold and vigorous touches. The sketch of 
Pinchon, a trader among the Dahcotahs, and as 
rare a rogue as ever (ell by a rifle, is full of life and 
nature. The Indian dandy is well depicted, as 
our readers will perceive in the extract below, and 
the story of the Lover’s Leap is a highly finished 
and beautiful production. 

We copy one entire tale, which is entitled 
“ Weenokhenchah Wandeeteekah.” 


Shortly after the coureurs des bots began to carry packs, 
and drive dog sledges in the lands on the upper waters of 
the Mississippi, there lived at the Kahpozhah village 
three leagues below the mouth of the river St. Peters, 
an Indian who was the cynosure of the eyes of all 
the maidens in his band. This was because of his rare 
personal beauty ; not of form, fog that is common to all 
Indians ; but of countenance. Hiijeciill as a hunter, and 
his bravery as a warrior, were qual.ties more likely to re- 
commend him to their parents ; but strange to say, the 
swarthy daughters of the forest judged by the eye, as some 
authors have falsely asserted their sex is in the habit of 
doing. The object of their admiration had feminine fea- 
tures, and a skin lighter by five shades than the national 
complexion of the Dahcotahs, and his hair, beside being 
light, was also fine and glossy. He prided himself upon 
it, and suffered it to grow long; thereby grievously scan- 
dalizing the male population of the village. His toilet was 
usually adjusted with scrupulous accuracy ; he changed 
the fashion of his paint five times per diem, and his ac- 
tivity in the chase enabled him to wear so much scarlet 
cloth, and so many beads and silver broaches, as made 
him the envy of those of his own age and sex. Those 
who imagine that the Aborigines are all stoics and heroes, 
and those who think them solely addicted to rapine and 
bloodshed, and are therefore disposed to dispuse the truth 
of this sketch of Indian character, are informed that there 
are fops in the forest as well as in Broadway ; their intrin- 
sic value pretty much the same in both places. The beau 
of the Northwest arranges his locks, and stains his face 
with mud, by a looking-glass three inches square. He of 
the city submits his equally empty head to the hand of a 
friseur, and powders his visage before a mirror in a gilt 
frame, in which he can behold his estimable person at tull 
length. The former arrays nis person with scarlet, and 
covers his feet with deer skin and porcupine quills ; and 
the other gets a coat from Cox, whose needle, it is said, 
has pierced more hearts than the shaft of Cupid; and his 
feet prove the merits of Day & Martin. The only differ 
ence we see between the two is, that the savage kills deer 
and buffaloes, and helps to support his family, while 
the white man is often a useless member of society. Yet 
the elegance of the features of Toskatnay, (the Woodpeck- 
er) for so was our Dahcotah dandy called, and his taste in 
dress, were not his only merits. The war eagle's plume 
which completed his array, was an honorable evidence 
that he had acquired a right to call himself a man. In 
fact, beneath an almost feminine appearance, and much 
frivolity of manner, he concealed the real strength of his 
character. To the maidens who listened with glistening 
eyes to his discourse, and blushed when he addressed them, 
his motto seemed to be, ‘let them look and die.’ Exqui- 
site as he was, his soul was full of higher matters than 
love or gallantry. He aspired to sway the councils of his 
people, and to lead them in battle, and if he condescended 
to please the eyes, and tickle the ears of the women, it 
was only because he knew that it was the surest way to 
exert an influence over the men. He was not so much of 
& savage as not to hnow so much of human nature. Yet 
he had no idea of marrying, but as it might further his 
views; and tothe admiration of the young squaws he shut 
his eyes, while against their complaints that ‘ no one car- 
el for them,’ he hardened his heart.” 

With all his schemes, he had not calculated upon the 
power of the blind god, as indeed, how should he, having 
never heard of such a personage? The passion of which 
that deity is a type, he scarcely believed to exist, certainly 
never expected to feel. But his time was to come, and 
the connexion he was destined to form, was to have a 
powerful iufluence on his future fortunes. We are thus 
particular in detailing his conduct and feelings, in order 
that our own countrymen may take warning, and proũt 
by his example. ‘There is a use to be found for every 
thing, however mean, and he who flirts with brunettes and 
blondes, that congregate at Ballston or Saratoga, need 
not shame to take a lesson from a Dahcotah heathen. 

In the same village with our hero dwelt a damsel, whose 
name, as it has not come down to us, being lost in the ex- 
ploit of which this true history treats, we cannot tell, and 
shall therefore speak of her as Weenokhenchah Wandee- 
teekah (the Brave Woman) the appellation which her tribe 

ive her, in relating the story. This girl never praised 

oskatnay's attire, nor listened so his compliments, nor 
sought to attract his attention. On the contrary, she a- 
voided his notice. Why she did thus, we do not pretend 
to explain. We pretend not to expound the freaks of 
passion, any more than the profundities of philosophy, 
nor can we tell why love should choose to show himself in 
such a capricious manner. Let it suffice that she was 
thought to hate our hero until an event occurred that con- 
tradicted the supposition. 

One hot day in July, a rabid wolf, such as are sometimes 
seen in the prairies, came to pay the village a visit. The 
cornfields lay in his way, and as animals in his predica- 
ment never turn aside, he eatered it. It so chanced that 
Weenokhenchah Wandeeteekah was at that time using her 
hoe therein, in eompany with other girls, while Toskatnay 
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stood near them, cheesing their labor and edifying their 
minds, —— in the style of Ranger the Jealous 
Husband. wolf made directly at him, and the girls 
my bg the slaver of his jaws, what ailed him, shrieked 
and fled. Toskatney, being no Yankee, could not guess 
the cause of their terror, and was loeking about for it, 
when the animal was within five paces of him. Weenok- 
henchah Wandeeteekah alone stood firm, and seeing that 
he must inevitably be bitten, she advanced and clove the 
beast’s skull with her hee, contrary to the law in such ca- 
ses made and provided by novel writers, which ordains 
that the gentleman shall rescue the lady from danger, and 
not the lady the gentleman. Having thus done, the color 
forsook her cheeks, and she swooned and fell. 

Toskatnry, though an Indian fine gentleman, did not 
catch her ia his arms, nor kneel by her. But he did what 
was as much tothe purpose. He ran to the village, which 
was but a few rods distant, and sent the women to her as- 
sistance. With some difficulty they brought her to her 
senses. 

2 that hour his attentions, which had befure * 
considered by the as common property, were confin- 
ed to her. — Fo germ prevailed, a for a while 
his dreams of ambition were forgotten. He wore leggens 
of different colors, and sat allday upon a log, playing on 
a flute with three holes, and singing songs in her praise. 
When she was gone to cut wood, he was not to be found 
in the village. He gave her beads and vermilion, and in 
short played the laman lover in all points. 

Tadian courtships never last long, and ere the leaves be- 
gan to fall, Weenokhenchah Wandeeteekah was the wed- 
ded wife of Toskatnay. For atime, he forgot his nature 
and his former prepossessions, and he even saw three war 
parties leave the village without testifying much concern. 
But these halcyon days did not last loug. A mind like his 
could not be content with ignoble triumphs over the brute 
tenants of the woods and prairies. His excursions grew 
longer in duration, and more frequent in occurrence, and 
at last the poor bride saw herself totally neglected. An- 
other cause concurred in this result. She belonged to a 
family that could boast no hero, xo chief, nor any wise 
man among its members, sad her husband saw with regret 
that he had formed an alliaace that could never enhance 
his importance in his tribe. The devoted affection, and 
unwearied attention with which she endeavered to recall 
his heart, only filled him with disgust. Within the year 
she made him a father, but the new relation in which he 
stood, did not reclaim him. In the eyes of his people, he 
pursued a more honorable course: he joined every war- 
like excursion, obtained the praise of all by his valor ; and 
once by his conduct and presence of mind, when the camp 
in which his lodge was pitched was surprised, he saved it, 
and turned the tables on the assailants. In consequence, 
he was thought worthy to be a leader of men, and became 
the head partizanin two successful inroads on the enemies’ 
country. 

He was envied as well as admired. Many there were, 
older than himself, who aspired to the objects of his ambi- 
tion, and one in esyecial, without a tithe of his merits, out- 
stripped him in his course by means of extended connec- 
tions, and thwarted him in every particular. This was a 
man named Chahpah, (the Beaver) about forty years of 
age. He had nine wives, whom he supported in the usual 
style, and his relations were at his beck. Jcalous of the 
growing influence of Toskatnay, he opposed his opinions, 
and wrned the weak parts of his character into ridicule. 
The young warrior felt this deeply, and revolved in his 
own mind the means of making the number of his adher- 
ents equal to that of his rival. There were two ways pre- 
sented themselves to his acceptance ; the one to take to 
his ledge more wives ; and the other, to continue to exert 
himself in the field. By the latter means, in the course of 
time, if he was not untimely cut off, he would attain the 
desired distinction. By the former his object would be 
effected more speedily. 

An opportunity soon occurred to measure his strength 
with his fellow aspirant. The Beaver, not content with 
the limits of his harem, demanded in marriage the daugh- 
ter of the Heron, a notal wariior. The father asked time 
to consider the proposa. While the matter was in abey- 
ance, Toskatnay heard of it, and resolved not to lose so 
good a chance to further his own projects and mortify the 
man he hated. He went that very night to the Heron's 
lodge, lighted a match at his fire, and presented it to the 
eyes of the maiden. She blew it out, and after some con- 
versation with her, carried on in whispers, he retired. In 
the morning he smoked with the Huron, and in plain 
terms asked his daughter to wife. The old man liked 
Toskatnay, and moreuver, was not entirely satisfied that 
his offspring should be the tenth bride of any man. He 
accepted the offer without hesitation, and the nuptials 
were solemnized furthwith, te the great displeasure of the 
Beaver. 

It is wera | to say that he was not the ouly per- 
son displeased. eenokhenchah Wandeeteekah thought 
this second marriage a poor requital of the service she had 
rendered her husband, and expostulated with him. But 
ambition swallows all other passions, as the rod of Moses 
swallowed the other rods, and Toskatuay had become in- 
tensely selfish. He desired her to mind her own affairs, 
and as polygamy is reckoned creditable by the Dahcotahs, 
she had no pretense to quarrel, and was obliged to sub- 
mit. With an aching heart, she saw another woman take 
the place in Toskatnay’s regard that she considered her 
own, and often did she retire tothe woods to weep over 
her infant, and tell her sorrows to the rocks and trees.— 
Quarrels will happen in the best of families, and so was 
seen of Toskatnay’s. The two wives did not agree, as 
might have been expected, and the husband always took 
the part of the new comer. Moreover, when he joined the 
hunting camps, the Heron’s daughter accompanied him, 
while Weenokhenchah Wandeeteekah was left at home ; 
he alleging, that having a child tc take care of, she could 
not so well be the partner of his wanderings. It was in 
vain that she protested against this reasoning. An Indian 
husband is, if he pleases, absolute, and she was obliged to 
acquiesce. I[¢ was not, in truth, that he preferred his new 
spouse, but he wished to conciliate her family. The poor 
malcontent had the mortification besides, to see that he 
neglected his child, and this was the unkindest cut of all. 

At last, the second autumn after her marriage, it so 
happened that the band attached to Toskatnay was to 
move up the Mississippi, and hunt upon its head waters. 
As the journey was to be made by water, there was no ob- 
jection to Weenokhenchah Wanieeteekah being of the 
party, and the two wives assisted each other in the neces- 
sary preparations. In the afteruoon they came to the 
falls of St. Anthony, and carried their canves and baggage 
round it. They encamped on the eastern shore just above 
the rapids. 

Toskatnay and his band passed the falls and raised their 
lodges a few rods above the rapids. It so happened that 
evening, that a violent quarrel arose between the two 
wives, which the presence of some of the elders only, pre- 
vented from ending in cuffiing and scratching. When the 
master of the lodge returned, he rebuked them both, but 
the weight of his anger fell on Weenokhenchah Wandee- 
teekah, though in fact, the dispute had been fastened on 
her by the other. She replied nothing to his repr oaches, 
but his words sunk deep inte her bosom, for he had spoken 
scornfully of her, saying that no Siou had so pitiful a wife 
as himself. She sobbed herself to sleep, and when the 
word was given in the morning to rise and strike the tents, 
she was the first to rise and set about it. 

While the business of embarkation was going on, it so 
chanced that the child of the poor woman crawled in the 
way of her rival, and received a severe kick from her.— 
This was too much fur the mother. Vociferating such 
terms as are current only at Billingsgate and in Indian 
camps, for squaws are not remarkable for delicacy of ex- 
pression, she fastened upon the Heron's daughter tooth 
and nail, who was not slow to return the compliment.— 
Luckily their knives were wrested from them by the by- 
standers, or one or both would have been killed on the 
spot. This done, the men laughed and the women cream- 
ed, but none offered to part them, till Toskatnay, who was 
busy at the other end of the camp, patching a birch canoe, 
heard the noise, and came and separated them by main 
force. He was highly indignant at an occurrence that 
must bring ridicule upon him. The Heron’s daughter he 
reproved, but Weenokhenchah Wandeeteekah he struck 
with his paddle repeatedly, and threatened to put her a- 
way. This filled the cup of her misery to overflowing : 
she looked at him indignantly and said, “ You shall never 
reproach me again.” She took up her child and moved 
away, but he, thinking it no more than an ordinary fit of 
sullenness, paid no attention to her motions. 

His unkindness at this time had the effect of confirming 
a project that she had long revolved in her mind, and she 
hastened to put it in execution. She embarked in a canoe 
with her child, and pushing from the shore, entered the 
rapids before she was perceived. When she was seen, 
both men and women, among whom her husband was the 
most earnest, followed her on the shore, entreating her to 
land ere it was too late. The river was high, so that it 
was impossible to intercept her, yet Toskatnay, finding his 
entreaties of no avail, would have thrown himself into the 
water to reach the canoe, had he not been withheld by his 
followers. Had this demonstration ef interest occurred 
the day before, it is possible that her purpose would have 
been forgotten. As it was, she shook her open hand at 
him in scorn, and held up his child for him to gaze at.— 
She then began to sing, and her song ran thus. 





SA el has come over me. My joys are turned to 


become a burden too heavy to bear, and 
—— to die. 

Great Spirit calls, I hear his voice in the roaring 
ers. Soon, soon, shall they close over my head, and 
y song shall be heard no more. 

** Tura thine eyes hither, proud chief. Thou art brave 
battle, and all are silent when thou speakest in council. 
met death, and hast not been afraid. 

“ Thou hast braved the knife, and the axe; and the 
shaft of the enemy has passed harmless by thee. 

“Thou hast seen the warrior fall. t hast heard 
him speak bitter words with his last breath. 

“ But hast thou ever seen him dare more than a woman 
is about to do? 

“Many speak of thy deeds. Old and young echo thy 
praises. Thou art the star the young men look upon, and 
thy name shall be long heard in the land. 

“ But when men tell of thy exploits, they shall say, ‘He 
slew his wife also!’ Shame shall attend thy memory. 

“T slew the ravenous beast that was about to destroy 
thee. J planted thy corn, and made thee garments and 
moccasins. 

‘* When thou wast an hungred, J gave thee to eat, and 
when thou wast athirst, | brought thee cold water. I 
brought thee a son also, and I never disobeyed thy com- 
mands. 

“ And this is my reward! ‘Thou hast laughed at me.— 
ue hast given me bitter words, and struck me heavy ; 

ws. 

“ Thou hast preferred anothar before me, and thou hast 
driven me to wish for the approach of death, as for the 
coming winter. 

“* My child, my child! Life is a scene of sorrow. I 
had not the love of a mother, did I not anatch thee fran 
the woes thou must endure. 

“ Adorn thy wife with ornaments of white metal, Tes- 
katnay. Hang beads ubout her neck. Be kind to her, 
and see if she will ever be to thee as 1.” 

So saying, or rather singing, she went over the fall with 
her child, and they were seen no more. 


* @ * J— * e 


One year precisely from this time. Toskatnay follow- 
ed the track of a bear which he had wounded, to the 
brink of the falls. He halted opposite the spot where 
Weenokhenchah Wandeeteekah had disappeared, and 
gazed on the foaming rapid. What was passing in his 
mind it is impossible to say. He had reached the summit 
of his ambition. He was acknowledged a chief, and he 
had triumphed over the Beaver and the Chippeways. But 
her for whose sake he had spurned the sweetest flowers 
of life, true love and fond fidelity, had proved faithless to 
him, and fled to the Missouri with another man. He had 
nothing farther to loek for, no higher eminence to attain, 
and his reflections were like those of him who wept be- 
cause he had no more worlds to conquer. A strange oc- 
currence roused him from his reverie. A snow white doe, 
followed by a fawn of the same color,came suddenly with- 
in the sphere of his vision ; so suddenly, that they seem- 
edto him to come out of the water. Such a sight had 
never before been seen by any of his tribe. He stood 
rooted to the ground. He who had never feared the face 
of man, trembled like an aspen with superstitious terror. 
The animals, regardless of his presence, advanced slow- 
ly towards him, and passed so near that he might have 
touched them with his gun. They ascended the bank 
and he lost sight of them. When they were fairly out of 
sight, he recovered from the shock, and stretching out 
his arms after them, conjured them to return. Finding 
his adjurations vain, he rushed up the bank, but could see 
nothing of them, which was the more remarkable that the 
prairie had just been burned over, and for a mile there 
was no wood or inequality in the ground, that could have 
concealed a much sinaller animal than a deer. 

He returned to his lodge, made a solemn feast, at 
which hisfrelatives were assembled, and sung his death 
song. He told his wondering auditors that he had receiv- 
ed a warning to prepare for his final change. He had 
seen the spirits of his wife and child. No one presumed 
to contradict his opinion. Whether founded in reason or 
not, it proved true in point of fact. ‘Three weeks after, 
the camp was attacked by the Chippeways. They were 
repulsed, but Toskatnay, and he only, was killed. 

No stone tells where he lies, nor can any of the Dahco- 
tahs shew the spot. His deeds are forgotten, or at best, 
faintly remembered ; thus showing “ on what foundation 
stands the warrior's pride ;” but his wife still lives in the 
memory of her people, who speak of her by the name of 
Weenokhenchah Wandeeteekah, or the Brave Woman. 





A Visit from a Grand Juryman. In conse- 
quence of an article in our last week’s Galaxy, en- 
titled “ Mr. Jennings,”—we received a call from 
one of the Grand Jury, who seemed determined 
to frighten us into the belief that we had got our- 
self into trouble by publishing an account of the 
movements of the very dignified and august body 
to which he belongs. - He hoped that our para- 
graphs would make no trouble,—but was by no 
means sure they would not. They had been 
talked of he said, by some of the Grand Jury,and 
one of them, in particular, who had just returned 
from New York, seemed to feel that we had taken 
an unpardonable liberty in giving publicity to the 
doings of that body, and that we ought to be look- 
ed to. We are not certain that we quote the gen- 
tleman’s words precisely,—but such was the tenor 
of his observations. We dare say that he was ac- 
tuated by good motives in making us a visit, and 
he is therefore entitled to our best thanks; but 
we do not believe that this “kind of an Inquisi- 
tion,” as the gentleman called the Grand Jury, is 
such an awful and unapproachable assembly as a 
few of its members esteem it. The truth is,that we 
live in a free country, and that the proceedings of 
our deliberative bodies must and will be subject 
to remark. 





Profaneness. “ An entire new Petit Comedy,” 
say our orthodox neighbors of the Recorder, “ has 
been brought forward at the Tremont Theatre, 
having a scriptural expression for its title; viz. The 
Friend that sticketh closer than a Brother. Pro- 
fane allusions to the scriptures are common in the 
plays, but this is the first time we have seen one 
in a title which is advertised in the face of the 
world.” We are sorry that our worthy brothers of 
the Recorder have been grieved—yea, verily, we 
groan in the spirit therefor. With regard to the 
petit comedy, we speak feelingly, when we say 
that the profaneness of the title, was the probable 
cause of its so narrowly escaping damnation on 
the first night of its performance. 





Taking the air. The American Brig Emilia 
arrived at Valparaiso in January last, from New 
York, having passed through the Straits of Mag- 
ellan, instead of doubling Cape Horn. The ves- 
sel was visited by several Indians from Terra del 
Fuego, in a state of perfect nudity, who came to 
barter arms and other commodities for tobacco, 
in the midst of a tremendous snow storm. 





Mr. Forrest. The Albany theatre during the 
last week, was crowded every evening, to witness 
the pessonification by Mr. E. Forrest, of charac- 
ters in the higher walks of the drama. Metamo- 


ra was played on Saturday and Monday nights to 
full houses. 


(7 Thomas Short next week. 





Adwstures of a King’s Page. We have 1, 
yet reacthis novel, —but in running over its Pages 
for a suable extract, our eye was arrested by the 
follewi picture, the truth of which induces Us t 
believe.hat the author is an adept in his art. W. 
presure that this portrait, exhibited under the 
nom @ guerre of Lady Hawksbell, will be reaq 
ly reognized by those who are conversant wir, 
the hisory of that distinguished “ tallow-keec}» 
Mrs. Coutts, now Duchess of St. Albans. 


“1 tneught that the livery of all the Royal Family ha 
been searlet or crimson,” said Arthur, pointing to 4 gay 
dy, open landau, (its pannels and harness bespattered y,, 
phted coronets and heraldic devices, and its flaring live 
ie streaming with lace, epaulettes, and embroider, 
which was preparing to enter the privileged drive ; ,; y 
is inmate, a coarse-looking woman, dressed in all the es 
tavagance of a fashion suited to a person thirty year 
sounger than herself, sat spreading out her perso, and 
rolling about with an air of vulgar contentment, yc), a 
one imagines that Mrs. Jordon would have assumed. 
the “ Devil to Pay,” had Nell made her entry ina — 

“You thought quite right,” replled the Marquis, in Tee 
turn to Arthur's question; “and there exists chess a 
much affinity between any of the Royal Family anq thes 
personage, as there is betwéen the color of their respectiy 
liveries ”’ . 
“ You must forgive my ignorance,” said Beverley ; «hy, 
I had always heard that Rotten-Row was reserved ain 
for the carriages of the Royal Family.” ’ 
“ What! do you not know my most noble, : 
that merry grig, your old schoolfellow, and My Cousin 
Hawksbell ?—but how should you ?—'faith, she tias un. 
dergone as many metamerphoses in her career through 
life, as a wheelbarrow in a pantomime. Apropos of that 
machine, if her memory be not treacherous, it must aston- 
ish her when she thinks of old times. Little could she 
then have dreamed that the day would ever come when 
the King’s Park-keepers would hasten through the crowd 
at the risk of their necks, to admit her into Rotten-Row. 
a privilege, by-the-by, of which the king was so tenacious 
that he is said to have replied to some one who petitione 
for it,‘ 1 cannot grant you that; but I will mak 
Peer if you like.” 

“ J now see who it is,” said Arthur, “and know her his. 
tory : however, in despite of his rank, I conclude, that the 
exhibition of her finery here, or at the theatres, or the dis. 
play of wealth at inns and watering places, or perhaps the 
publication of her charities and ‘ movements’ in the pub. 
lic journals, comprise the extent of her Progressive go. 
ciety ; and that she is not visited by any but Hawksbell; 
immediate relatives, or a few of those Bycophants, who 
for the sake of a dinner, care not how they degrade then. 
selves.” 

“‘ Why, one would imagine that such must be the case 
in this country where we so unjustly pride ourselves upon 
the superiority of our moral conduct over that of all oth. 
er nations ; but it is quite the reverse ;—Kings admit her 
to their Courts.” 

“ That,” said Arthur, “ is no criterion now-a-days, eith- 
er of character or gentility ; besides, how is it possible for 
a King of England to sift the good from the bad *” 

“* Princes of the blood,” resumed Lord Colnbroox, “are 
engaged by her to be responsible for the infantile pecca- 
dillos of never to be born sinners, while pious Bishops are 
retained to christen them ; noble Senators do not disdain 
to be of her privy councils, while their wives and dauch- 
ters are pulling caps to be invited to her public break fasts; 
Judges who have branded with infamy a thousand less 
guilty persons, declare her to be an excellent person — 
while Baronets tremble at her beck, like brokers at the nod 
of Mr. Rothschild ;—in short, were she to pop her head 
out of her window, beat a gong and cry out, ‘ At home,’ 
all London, from the highest to the lowest, would has- 
ten towards her, like a swarm of bees after a tin kettle.” 

“ One cannot be surprised,” observed Beverley, at the 
aristocracy being degraded in the opinion of the nation, or 
that foreigners should form a most contemptible idea of 
our haute noblesse and premiere Societe, when they see 
such a specimen of presumption and vulgarity almost at 
its head.” 

Scarcely had Lord Colnbrook uttered these words,when 
as he had predicted, Lady Hawksbell’s carriage rctired 
from Rotten Row, and passed close to that of Arthur, who 
stared with astonishment upon seeing his companion first 
kiss his hand in the most affectionate manner, then thrust 
his body half out of the vehicle and exclaim, “ How d’ye 
do, my dear Marchioness ? what a sweet hat! how un- 
commonly well you are looking !—I received Hawksbell’s 
note: how kind of you!—I've sent an excuse to Oatlands 
on purpose to dine with you to-day. By-the by, here is 
my friend Captain Beverley, Lord Roxmere’s grandson: 
he’s dying to be introduced.” 

“ T shall be happy to know the Captain, though [ don't 
think his grandmother is on my list,” replied the vulgar 
monster. 

“ Mr. Beverley—the most delightful woman of her day, 
the Sevigne of England !” exclaimed Colnbragk, introdu- 
cing his companion, and adding, “ You may think yourself 
fortunate, ere, indeed, you have arrived in London, thus 
to obtain an honor which half the first people in town are 
vainly sighing tor.” Arthur bowed, and muinbled some- 
thing about highly flattered—too fortunate ; and the vehi- 
cles moved forward in opposite directions, the Marchio- 
ness exclaiming, “ Remember dinner's at eight, and you 
may bring the young man if he’s on the pav.”e 
“In Heaven's name! how could you humbug the wo- 
man with such unblushing coolness ? Is it possible that 
you, who have been lashing her so unmercifully, would 
give up an agreeable party at Oatlands, todine with her” 
were the very natural questions of Arthur when they sep- 
arated. 

“ Inthe first place,” rejoined Lord Colnbrook, laugh- 
ing, “ there is no party at Oatlands to-day : the Duke went 
last night to Belvoir, and two of the Duchess’s pugs have 
been vaccinated, besides a la guerre comme a la guerre ; and 
really she does not give such very bad dinners, though her 
parties are just the kind of quodiibet which one meets with 
ut a Spatable d'hote, among whom one now aud then 
meets some very amusing people. It is, however, fully 
worth the trouble of knowing her, to assist at what she 
calls her family parties, were it only to see how far it is 
possible for an old woman to make a fool of herself, nature 
having very kindly arranged that matter for her husband. 
Poor fellow! when I see him following close at her heels, 
she puts me in mind of a Lifeguardsman’s charger with a 
rat-tail.— Here,” continued the Marquis, “ if you require 
a speeimen of his talents and her presumption, read this, 
and so saying, Lord Colnbrook placed the following 
note in Arthur's hand. 


he sposa of 


e youa 


Hamilton Place. 
“My dear Marquis, 
“ Next Friday being the anniversary of my tenfold 
happy union wirh my dear Marchioness, she has deter- 
mined to celebrate the auspicious event by a small fete at 
Oak-apple Villa. With her usual kind considerativn, she 
has permitted me to ask a few of my relatives; and / 
therefore take the liberty of requesting the pleasure © 
your company to an early dinner on that day. The 
Marchioness requests me to give out that she does * 
positively desire any one to come in Court-dress: 2* 
know, entre nous, that she expects her guests to pay her 
the compliment. Believe me, 
“ My dear Marquis, 
“ Ever yours much, 
“ HawmsBELL. 


‘‘ P, S.—The Marchioness is just gone out of the room ; 
so I open my letter to give you some idea of the fun we 
shall have. For the gentlemen there will be bobbing for 
silver eels in rose-water, for a topaz-headed cane; an 
running after a chinese piggy wiggy lathered with palm 
soap, for abon-bon box. There will be jumping in silk- 
en sacks, for a velvet reticule; and a foot-race for two 
dozen cambric shim-shims, as the Marchioness calls them, 
for the ladies. We are then to go through the ceremo- 
ny of the Wichenoore flitch, and the Duke of ——— is t0 
personate Sir Philip de Sommerville; however, as we 
think there would be something rather infra dig. in ba- 
con, we are to receive a Westphalia ham instead. After 
dinner, the Marchioness will make a speech, which, _ 
gether with my answer, we are practising ; aud we sha 
finish the evening with my sow's pig syllabub, and puss 
in the corner ;—so do come, it will be such fun. 





The Rail Road. We have been favored, says 
the editor of the Courier, with the following ex- 
tract of a letter from Mr. Wilder, the Engineer 
employed by the committee to make further ex- 
aminations and to obtain donations of land, mate: 
rials, &c. on the contemplated route between this 
city and Brattleboro’. 





“ [ find the measure gains favorites, as the inhabitants 
notice there is a prospect of the work being commentw™’ 
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Random Records. By George Colman the 
younger. 2 vols. 

It is seldom that the magic of a name has ope- 
vated so agreeably on our timents, as in 
opening the work before us. That of Colman is 
so intimately associated with our earliest im 
sions of dramatic gratification—with the “broad 
grins” of the Haymarket, and the more chasten- 
ed merriment of the winter theatres—that the 
mere title-page of “Random Records” afforded 
us a prodigious promise of temporary relief from 
the dulness of “ the great thaw,” by whose fogs 
we have been excruciatingly enveloped : and now, 
at the close of the volumes, we acknowledge the 
promise to have been amply fulfilled. We con- 
ceive them to offer the most amusing, if not the 
best specimen of dramatic memoirs hitherto offer- 
ed to the public. Without emulating the buoy- 
ant and kindly spirit which animates those of 
Reynolds, or the quaint originality of Cibber’s 
technicalities, they embrace a wider field of action 
than either, and include the vivid portraiture of 
all who have been illustrious in art, or literature, 
or politics, during the active and diversified life 
of the author. 

With the remembrance of the sub-licenser’s 
pungent preface tothe Iron Chest, and waspish 
epistolary remonstrance with Mrs. Inchbald, to 
guide our expectations, we were not much startled 
by his angry retaliation on the late Margravine of 
Anspach’s assertion of the illegitimacy of his own 
father, and her consequent aspersion of the fair 
fame of a former Mrs. Colman, But with this farce 
of “ My Grandmother,” his irritation appears to 
subside ; and excepting a diatribe against Garrick, 
and a few sneers at Sheridan, all the rest of the 
book is good-humored, familiar, and most amus- 
ingly anecdotic. 

It is the misfortune of an autobiographer that 
his task seldom commences before the privileged 
age of prolixity. Had George Colman instructed 
us in the incidents of his early days, at that epoch 
of mental animation which engendered his Trudge 

and Ollapod, Mug or Pangloss, he would have 
dwelt less upon the somewhat threadbare witti- 
cisms of Westminster,—the common-place inci- 
dents of an excursion to Matlock—and the intol- 
erable minutiz of the Wynnstay play-bills, and 
would probably have expunged certain of his own 
puns as abhorrently as he formerly regarded his 
father’s “ ex meo propinquo rure,’”’ and _higgler’s 
cart! We should have heard more of Gibbon, 
Johnson, Foote, Jekyll, and Garrick ; and learn- 
ed nothing of the Carpenter’s ghost dancing in the 
Scottish attic. Nevertheless, his personal records 
are by no means wanting in remarkable events.— 
It was his good fortune (page 159) to be present 
when Sir Joseph Banks swallowed a live frog 
for the instruction of two school-boys, and Omai, 
the Otaheitan savage; and we find him comnicm. 
orating a still more extraordinary feat on the part 
of the late Sir Charles Turner (page 201) in bit- 
ing off the head of alive mouse! Benvenuto Cel- 
lini’s scorpion and salamander, or even the mod- 
ern invention of toad-eating, can scarcely vie with 

such zoological notabilia ! 
Mr. Colman is, however, more fortunate in his 
notices of men and things; and we find a thou- 
sand ludicrous incidents recorded in his pages, 
which would have escaped the observation and 
retention of a mind less gifted with humorous per- 
ception and playful sagacity. His picture, for in- 
stance, of Foote, the comedian, lying in bed and 
contemplating his own wooden leg, full dressed in 
a silk stocking and gold buckle. fo: some drama- 
tic performance ;—his anecdote of the two mourn- 
ing coaches, which »<re put in requisition to con- 
vey a merry party of guests, when Sir Watkin’s 
theatricals congregated the Cambro Britons under 
the hospitable roof of Wynnstay ; and the instruc- 
tions given on that occasion by his father to the 
under-butler, who was one of the actors, to deliv- 
ec a sword to his master with the same easy grace 
with which he usually presented a gravy spoon ; 
—all these are comic and characteristic. Still 
better is the anecdote of Jekyl; who, on visiting 
him in his Temple Chambers, bestowed his com- 
passionate attention on a favorite squirrel circum- 
ambulating his cage. “ Ah! poor devil,” ex- 
claimed the wit, “ he is guing the Home Circuit /” 
“If locality can improve a good thing,” adds 
George Celman, “this technical joke was particu- 
larly happy from being uttered in the Temple.” 
A calembourg from the lips of Frank North, the 
witty Lord Guildford, is also recorded, dining with 
Colman at the house of Lord Llandaff, whose wine 
had been pretty liberally circulated, “Come old 
Daffy ”’ said North, in the exultation of some ex- 
cellent claret, “ give us another bottle of your 
Elizir!” _ 

The author himself occasionally indulges in his 
peculiar caustic and merry vein ; he recommends 
that in the superfluous education of the lower 
classes, a few should be left uninstructed to en- 
act the part of FLaprers of Laputa; “for the 
purpose of rousing their more enlightened breth- 
ren from abstract meditations, thatthey may mind 
their ordinary business; otherwise when the ear- 
ly sweep pups his head out through the chimney 
pot and contemplates the morning star, he will 
get absorbed in astronomy ; and if not reminded 
by his Flapper with a blow of the bladder upon 
his face, he will never descend from his attitudes, 
and brush down the soot and bag it. Without 
such a remembrancer, the butcher will be lost in 
anatomy, the greengrocer in botany, the potboy in 
metallurgy ; carpenters, deep in dialectics, will 
chop less wood than logic ; luminous lamplight- 
ers will leave the streets in utter darkness, and 
postmen will be too much men of letters to deliv- 
er them in due course,” (Page 101.) 

We were rather surprised to find the Licenser, 
opprobriating Garrick for sentimental hypocrisy, 
and exclaiming, “ Who, while his bosom is wrung 
with distress at parting with his old friends and 
benefactors, betakes himself to culling nice noun- 
substantives, selecting figurative expressions, and 
hunting after cadences ?” yet bursting out himself 
at the sight of the Eboracensian minster, into 


“ Hail glorious edifice—stupendous work— 

God bless the Regent and the Duke of York |" 
And forthwith commencing an eloquent and elab- 
orate tribute to the memory of the late Command- 
cr-in-Chief! A few pages previous to this out- 


break of loyalty, the sight of Blenheim introduces 
an eulogy on the tactics of the Duke of Welling- 
ton; and in both instances the apropos is scarce- 
inferior to those included in the travelling reminis- 
cences of the immortal Mrs. Ramsbottom. 

In one point of view, the Random Records ot 
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tion. As a commemoration of those shooting 
stars of dramatic fame, which glance across the 
sky and are forgotten, they are peculiarly interest- 
ing. We conceive it to be a duty incumbent on 
dramatic authors, to give something of a perma- 
nent existence to the reputation of those, whose 
efforts have incorporated their own brilliant imag- 
inings; and yet there is something inexpressibly 
melancholy in the recorded casualties and mortal- 
ity of personages, whom we would wish to believe 
endowed with the impulses of perpetual health, 
and perpetual youth! We cannot contemplate 
without a pang, the moment which will compel us 
to speak of “ the late ingenious Mr. Liston !” 

In the mean time we earnestly hope, that these 
Colmanic Records may be prolonged through ma- 
ny succeeding years, and gradually unfolded for 
our delectation ; while there is another among our 
contemporaries, still in the full enjoyment of all 
his intellectual brilliancy, whom we earnestly re- 
commend to indulge us,before long,with “sayings” 
of his own, upon his own dramatic “ doings,” and 
those of his histrionic delegates.—London Court 
Journal. 


—————— — 
LONDON ANOMALIES. 
BY HUDIBRAS, JUNIOR. 





Oh! London ’s a comical place, 
In which comical people do dwell ; 
Where comical streets you may trace, 
And comical things the folks sell : 
And what is more cemical still, 
Although it seems nearly a fiction, 
Each street with its name chimes so ill, 
That the whole is a plump contradiction. 


First Cheapside is known to be dear! 
Wood-street is all stones, bricks and mortar ; 
In Milk-street the people drink beer ; 
In Beer-lane they've nothing but water ; 
Iu Poultry no fowls you will see, 
You need not go there for conviction ; 
In Love-lane the folks disagree ! 
Thus the whole is a plump contradiction. 


On Saffron-Hill every thing 's brown ; 
tn Cow-cross you seldom see catile ; 
In Water-lane no one can drown ; 
Ia Angel-court, Lord, what a pratile ! 
In Honey-lane there ’s not a bee, 
Altho’ Drones there may meet no restriction ; 
In Orchard-street there grows not a tree! 
Thus the whole is a plump contradiction. 


In Flee!-street the coaches go slow ; 
Racket-court is quite peaceful and quiet ; 
You'll Gnd not an arrow at Bow, 
And Paradise-street is all riot ; 
Still-alley is pestered with noise, 
Which the neighbors all find an afiliction ; 
In Lad-lane are very few boys ;— 
Thus the whele is a plump contradiction ! 


The New River head is its tail ; 
Mount Pleasant with mud is offensire ; 
In New-street they sell things quite stale ; 
Little Brnain is very extensive ; 
That their New one is old is quite true, 
In Truth-street live dealers in fiction, 
While Old-street is looking quite new ;— 
Thus the whole is a plump contradiction ! 


Mountl-street as a nance! « i. A~s, 
And Hill-street is all on a level ; 
While Green-strect’s as black as your hat, 
And Down-street's is as rough as the devil ; 
In Golden-lane some keep a pig, 
In spite of Mic. Taylor's restriction ; 
In Bush-lane you can't see a lwig ; 
Thus the whole is a plump contradiction ! 


In Wynch-stveet folks live any Lote, 
In Idle-lane all by their labor ; 
In Field-lane there ne'er was a plough ; 
In Friendly-court none knows his neighbor ; 
In St. James's lives many a true Greek, 
For young opulent boobies’ affliction ; 
In Greek-street but broad Scotch they speak ; 
Thus the whole is a plump contradiction ! 


In Rider-street all people walk ; 
In Walker's-court some keep their trollers , 
In Dumb-alley all the folks talk, 
In King-street there are freasons and plotters. 
Then, ye Streets, Lanes, and Alleys adieu ! 
Like your dwellers, you're all but a fiction, 
For search London life through and through, 
'Tis all but a plump contradiction ! 

—London Monthly Magazine. 
ES 
INTERVIEW BETWEEN LOUIS XIV., MADAME 
DE MONTESPAN AND MOLIERE. 

The King had not much leisure time, yet he 
frequently passed half an hour, or even an hour, 
in conversation with a few distinguished beaux 
esprits. One day he brought into my apartments 
the celebrated Moliere, to whom he was particu- 
larly partial. ‘“ Madame,” said his Majesty, “here 
is the wittiest man in France, and his good sense 
and modesty equal his talent. I thank God that 
he lives during my reign, and I pray that he may 
long continue to adorn it.” 

I added my compliments to those of the Mon- 
arch, and I found in Moliere an air of modesty 
and simplicity which is not usually met with in 
the favourites of Apollo and of Fame. He was 
moreover a very good-looking man. 

Moliere informed the King that he had sketched 
out his Malada imaginaire, in which he said, he 
hoped to afford even hypochondriacs something to 
laugh at. He spoke very Jittle of himself, but he 
said a great deal, and in a strain of admiration of 
the young poet, Racine. 

The Kiug asked him whether he thought Ra- 
cine would ever equal Corneille. “ Sire,” replied 
the comic poet,“ he has already surpassed Cor- 
neille in the harmonious elegance of his versifica- 
tion, and the easy and natural flow of his dia- 
logue. His situations are never artificial—he 
paints every thing from the heart. Racine is the 
only poet of the two, for he alone is inspired. 

“IT can never witness the performance of his 
tragedy of Berenice,” observed the King, “ with- 
out shedding tears. How happens it that two 
such clever women as Madame Deshoulieres and 
Madame de Sevigne refuse to see beauties which 
are admired by a man of your genius ?” 

¢ Sire,” replied Moliere, “ my opinion can have 
no weight in comparison with that which your Ma- 
jesty has just expressed. You correct 
judgement and tact, and I have observed, that 
those scenes of my comedies, which were ap- 
plauded by. your Majesty when I first read them 
to you, have invariably elicited the greatest share 
of public approbation.” 

Js Racine well off as to pecuniary circum- 
stances ?” inquired the King. 





dies he hag in his 


bill for six thousand livres,* with the assurance 
that this will not be the limit of my remembrance 


jesty sent his orders to the archbishop. Of course 


“ Not very,” replied Moliere, “ but the trage- 
portfolio would make him a 
rich man; I have no doubt of that.” 


“ Well,” said the King, “ give him from me this 


and regard.” 

Five or six months after this conversation, poor 
Moliere broke a blood vessel on his chest during 
his'spirited performance of the Malade imaginaire. 
When the King was informed of the event, he 
turned pale, clasped his hands, and appeared 
ready to shed tears. ‘“ France has lost her great- 
est genius,” said he, ” such another will never a- 
rise again. This is an irreparable loss.” 

When it was known that the clergy of Paris re- 
fused to bury the author of the Tartuffe, his Ma- 


it was necessary to obey these commands, or to 
give good reasons for the contrary. 

Racine put on mourning on the death of Mo- 
liere, and the King publicly expressed his approv- 
al of this mark of gratitude and sensibility — Lon- 
don Court Journal. 


* Above 24,000 francs, according to the present value of money. 
ee ed 


“THOUGH THE JEWELS.” 


Though the jewels that surround thee, 
Twined with flowers of fragrancy,— 
All the tairy things that bound thee, 
Would not win a thought from me ; 
Though a prouder chaplet crowned thee, 
Than the proudest wear around thee— 
I would love thee, only thee. 


Be those sparkling gems unlighted, 
By their primary brilliancy, 
Be those wreathing flowrets blighted, 
Though their bloom is fair to see—— 
By the faith that love has plighted, 
By the torch that love has lighted, 
I will love thee, only thee. 


When the night of sorrow saw thee, 
Wert thou then less dear to me ? 
Be the lights of love before thee, 
And the music notes of glee— 
Be the dream of anguish for thee— 
Dearer in the darkness o’er thee, 
I would love thee, only thee. 
— Rochester Craftsman. 


“ Twelve Oysters for a Shilling” —“ Oysters 
on the Canal-street Plan”— Live and let 
Live.” These are some of the lures hung out at 
several of the Oyster-cellars in this city. One 
would suppose on reading them, that the testa- 
ceous gentlemen, who advertise so liberally, were 
the most generous spirited set of fellows in the 
world, and that they had no object whatever but 
to please the palates cf customers, almost, if not 
quite, “ tree-gratis-fer-nothing.” 

But should he be induced to descend and tickle 
his palate one dozen times, he will be told a dif- 
ferent story from that on the sign. He will learn, 
when a little too late, that it was the small kind 
of oysters that were meant, which at present hap- 
pen, most unluckily, to be all gone! and that he 
must pay two shillings, or two and sixpence, for 
the dozen he has just swallowed ! 
“ Darnation take it !” said a Yankee the other 
vay, “il that’s the way you work it, you may 
take your oysters again.” And so saying, with 
the titilation of his fore finger inserted in his throat, 
and giving a thorough retch, he returned the doz- 
en oysters instanter to their original owner; and 
bidding the astonished host a very good evening, 
walked off. 
As to the “ Canal-street Plan,” that means any 
thing or nothing, as the case may be ; and “ Live 
and let live,’ means the same. There is however} 
secret translation, always understood by the man 
of oysters, which is to hoax the public if he can. 
— WN. Y. Constellation. 














DRBMULLS 


TRUSS. 


OR THE RELIEF AND CURE OF 
HERNIA OR RUPTURE. This Surgical instrament, is now 
so well known to the Medical profession, and so extensively used by 
unfortunate sufferers laboring under the disease of Hernia, that a par- 
ticular aecount of its mechanical construction or its Surgical effects 
is thought unnecessary. The subjoined remarks from Physicians and 
Surgeons of high respectability in our country,are the results of much 
practical experience in the use and application uf this truss. 
James Thatcher, M. D. author of the ** Modern Practice,’’ in his 
second edition, under the subject of“ Hernia,“ remarks—** Dr, Hull 
is exclusively entitled to the credit of first adapting the true surgical 
iaciple for the radical cure of Hernia. He happily concaived the 
idea that the pad of the truss should be so constructed, as simply to 
support the muscular fibres around the ring or aperture as much as 
ible, in the state in which they are maintained in perfect health. 
nless this be attained the parts can never recover their natural tone, 
whatever oe the degree of pressure applied.” 
_ Samuel Ackerly, M. D. in his excellent edition of ‘* Hooper’s Med- 
ical Dictionary,’’ under the head of Truss,* after enumerating the 
evils resulting from the use of the defective trusses formerly worn, 
says—** This evil was not fully remedied until Dr. AmosG. Hull, of 
New York, turned his attention to the subject, and by his improve- 
ment in the construction of trusses, has rendered it certain that all re- 
cent ruptures and those of children, may be permanently cured ; and 
those of old Feople and of long standing, may, in many cases also be 
remedied. The pad of Dr. Hull’s Truss is concave, and not convex ; 
and hence the raised circular margin, by proper adaptation, presses 
upon the sides of the heraial opening, and tends to close the aperture, 
and cure the hernia.”? 
M. L. Knapp, M. D. late Physician and Surgeon to the Baltimore 
General Dispensary, in a communication to Dr. Hull, says—‘“ I have 
applied your truasesin several hundred cases during the last three 
ears. A great many upon whom I have applied your trusses, have 
n radically cured ; and some of these were casesof long standing, 
where all other trusses had failed. [send you a note of thanks frum 
Mr. Presburg, a citizen of great respectabi ity, who was cured of a 
had scrotal ruptnre, of thirty-five years standing, by wearing one of 
your trusses for two years! He had worn other trusses twenty nine 
years His son, also, aged sixteen years, ruptured from his infancy 
was cured under my care in less than two years. A case of ecrota 
rupture, of twenty years standing, in a labouring man forty years old, 
was cured under my notice by one of your trusses in six months. A 
case of groin rupture, from lifting, in a laboring man thirty years old, 
on whom I applied one of your trusses, the day after the injury, was 
cured in three months. xperience alone, can make known to the 
surgeon the full powers and excelleace of these instruments. Your 
trusses are exclusively prefered y the Professors in both of the Med- 
ical Schools in this city, and the Faculty in general.”® 
Baltimore, January, igze. bie 
Valentine Mott, M D. Professor of Surgery, says :—** The great 
and signal benefits which are produced by this Truss, rosult from its 
strict subservience to, and accordance with Scientific and Surgical 


principles. 
operation and effect of this Truss is directly the reverse of 









all Trusses heretofore in use ; which being convez, tended to enlarge 
the dimensions of the rupture opening.”” I am of opinion that t 
union of Surgical design and mechanical structure in this instrument 
render it what has long heen the desideratum of practical Surgeons 
in Europe and America.”? 

Professor Mott also in lecturing upon Hernia, recommends Dr. Hull’s 
truss to the exclusion of all others. 

Dr. Hull’s Trusses may be had of EBENEZER WIGHT, No. 46 
Milk Street opposite Federal Street. tf april 2 


FrOr SALE at the Office of the Galaxy, 
Select Poems from the Works of COLERIDGE, 





THE RIME OF THE ANCIENT MARINER, 
Extracts from the SIBYLLINE LEAVES, &c. &c. &e. 
Also, 
The following Poems by BARRY CORNWALL, 
viz. 
AMELIA WENTWORTH, 
JULIAN THE APOSTATE, 
A SICILIAN STORY, = 
THE FALCON, 
THE BROKEN HEART, &c. -&c. 


R EN C H 


feb 12 
SH OE S&S. 


Received per Clematis, one case containing an elegant “assort- 
ment of Ladies , of the most fashionable kinds and colors, from 
the celebrated manufactory of Este, Paris, and for sale by ISAAC 
WILLIAMS, No. 180, Washington street. tf mar 19 











George Colman may boast an unequalled attrac- 





UESTIONS AND SUPPLE N 


to Goodrich’s History of the United States. 


purpose i 
conviction hes been increased by a more intimate acquaintance with 
it and much experience. : 

The great fault of this compend seems to be its brevity. The mat- 
ter is well selected ; yet many important facts are sta! haps too 
concisely. Wes § eanaes exmpince —— —— 
the present case. Perhaps the very ity, 9 
has so increased the circulation as to augment the ‘usofolaess of the 
history. In proportion to the time, it probably hed a greater 
circulation than any other school book of equal size, Murray's except- 
ed. Yet it isevident anenlargement may be highly useful.”* 

¢ This su t consists of Questions on Mr. G.’s history, and 
others to which the answers are given, and of notes inte to am- 
plify the most interesting portions of the History in which Mr. G.’s 

t isthought that both these works togeth- 
er, form the most complete and useful epitome of the U. 8. History 


ever le 
Suet | blished and for sale by RICHARDSON, LORD & HOL- 
BROOK, 133 Washington-street. april 9 


HE FAMILY LIBRARY. 
The History of the Jews, frem the earliest period to the pre- 








— ee eee ES 
AR IN, LORD & HOLBROOK. april 9 
USS IA LEATH E R. 


A small lot very superior Russia Red Leather, for sale by 
LEMUEL BLAKE, No. 84 State street. april9 


OTICE. The Copertnership heretofore 
existing between the subscribers, under the of KINGS- 
BURY & BATCHELDER, in the Livery-Stable business in South 
Boston, is this day dissolved by mutual consent. All creditors 
of the firm are requested to present their demands for payment, forth- 
with, and all persons indebted to make immediate payment to Wm. 
B. Dorr, Esq. South Boston, who is authorized to settle the concerns 
of said copartnership. é 
N. B. Ali demands not paid within ae days will be put in suit. 
SETH KINGSBURY. 
South Boston, April 6th, 1830. JOHN BATCHELVER. 
april 9 3w 


OTIC E. The Subscribers have this day 
formed a Copartnership in the Livery-Stable business, in South 
Boston, under the firm of BATCHELDER & LEACH. They have 
taken the Stand recently occupied by Kingsbury & Batchelder, Fourth 
atreet, where may be found at all times good horses, chaise and car- 


riages and punctual attention. 
JOHN BATCHELDER. 











VALENTINE W. R. LEACH. 
South Boston, April 6th, 1830. 3w [april 9 
HOMAS PP. CUSHING, 


offers for sale, on the most favorable terms, for cash, or short 

approved credit, an extensive assort ment of English, Scotch, [rish and 

tench GOODS, well adapted to the demands of the season. Purcha- 
sers are requested to call at No. 5 Kilby street. april9 


O LET, House No. 40 Tremont 


street, at a moderate rent. Enquire at this Office. 
april eptf 


ARRY CORNWALL. 
For sale at the Galaxy Office, an edition of Cornwall’s select 
Poems, in large 8vo. printed on handsome paper and new types. A- 
mong these pocms are, *‘ The Falcon,”—‘* The Broken Heart,°— 
‘6 Julian the Apostate,” and other Dramatic Sketches. Also, the 
popular em entitled “4 Sicilian Story,’ by the same author. 
april epistf 


GV oLesroce's POEMS. 


A beautiful edition of Coleridge’s select Poems, including the 
6 Rimeof the Auncient Marinere,’® and the celebrated ** Gene - 
vieve,”? for sale at this office. epistf april9 


I E N @ I —A_ Tracepy. 
The Frst American, from the Third London Edition, of Miss 














Mitford’s Tragedy of * Rienzi,”’ for sale at the office of the Galaxy. 
Price cents. This edition is accompanied by an original introdue- 
tion. epistf april 9 





E WB O O K S,— 
Just received and for saleby CARTER & HENDEE. 

Elements of Freneh Grammar. By M. Lhomond, Professor Ere- 
mite in the University of Paris, translated from the French, with 
notes and such illustrations as were thought necessary for the Amer 
ican pupil—for the use of Schools. By an instructor. 

Peter Parley’s Tales of Animals ; containing descriptions of three 
hundred quadrupeds, birds, fishes, reptiles and insects, with numer- 
ous engravings. 

The Infant Schoo] Manual, or Teacher’s Assistant, containing a 
view of the Infant School System. Also a variety of Useful Lessons 

red for the use of ——— 
istory of Lynan—part third. 

ane ot the Jews from the earliest period to the present time.— 
By Rev. H.H. Milman. Family Library edition, with mags and ea- 
gravings, in 3 vols. 

Cheap edition of the Speeches of the Hon. Robert Y. Hayne, and 
the Hon. Daniel Webster in the U. 8. Senate, Jan. 1830. 

The House of Aspen, a Tragedy by Sir Walter Scott. april 9 


EAUTIES AND DEFECTS OF THE 
HORSB. CARTER @ MENDBE, heve in press, and wil] 
shortly publish—‘* Beauties and Defects in the figure of the Horse ;— 
comparatively deliineated in a series of elegant engravings; accom- 
panied with accurate explanations of the Points and Character of that 
most useful and noble animal. april 9 


NFANT SCHOOL MANUAL, 

or Teachers Assistant, containiug a view of the system of Infant 
Schools. Also, a variety of Useful Lessons, prepared for the use of 
teachers. Just received and for sale by RICH RDSON, LORD & 
HOLBROOK, 133 Washington street. april9 


DD ARSLEY, or Tue Fieitp or tHe Cuorn 


or Gop. A Novel by the author of “ Richlieu,”’ &c. 

do not think a braver gentleman, 

More daring or more bold is now alive 

To grace this latter age with noble deeds.” 
SHaxsrears. 
LORD & HOL- 











This day received and for sale by RICHARDSON, 
BROOK. april 2 
= : 
ARTRIDGE’S BLACKING. 
_ In accordance with the reduction of prices of mest articles of 
American manufacture, the proprietor respectfully informs the public 
that he has reduced the price of Partridge’s Blacking Powder, and that 
+ * be sold, for the present, at the low price of seventy-five cents 
jozen. 

_ The proprietor takes this opportunity to tender his thanks to the pub- 
lic for the liberal patrona; towed upon this article, and assures 
them, that no exertion will be spared to continue this Blacking de- 
serving of the high reputation it has acquired of being the best, the 
cheapest, the most convenient and the cleanest Blacking ever invonted. 

Sold by LEMUEL BLAKE, — for the proprietor, at No. &4 
State street, and may be had at the Stationers, Grocers, Shoe Stores, 
and at the country stores. , 

X7- Orders promptly executed. april 2 


ECHANICS’ MAGAZINE. 
; No. 4 Nortw American Senigs. 

_ Just published, by GRAY & BOWEN, corner of School and Wash- 
in, —— J 
Thia number contains several articles on Steam i 
tive Engines, Paper Manufactories, &c, &c. iMtustratel te —— 
handsome engravings. 

Subscriptions received as above, at 3,25 per annum. 








april 2 








A LT Rheum, Scrofula, Pimples, Freck les, 

J and the various cutaneous pues which break out u the 
skin, may be entirely eradicated by the use of Da. SOLOMON’S cele- 
brated Ointment. Since this article was first introduced, numerous 
persons have attested to the beneficial effects produced by this iovalu- 
able preparation. Ringworms by the use of this article, can be en- 
tirely cured in three or four days. 

For sale by HENRY WHITE, Druggist, corner of Court and Tre- 


— who is appointed Sole Agent for the eale of this article. 
apr 


ANDSCAPE PAINTING. 

- CARTER & HENDEE have just received, a series of practi- 
cal instructions in Landscape Painting in water colours ; containing 
directions for sketching from nature, and the application of perspec- 





finished subject, and examples of the introduction of figures, architec- 
tural subjects, particular effects. &c , as connected with 


five views from nature, descriptive objects,. &c. april 2 


the Female Seminary in Weathersfield, | and the public 


tive ; progressive Lessons in drawing. From the tinted sketch to the 


Landscape 
Scenery. By Juhn Clark, complete in four parts—illustrated by fifty- 





OHN G. WYMAN, Mercuant Tano 
R, 
Sin hate Sne of eases Wyman, would *7 his friends 


State street, third below Washington street where be bas just cei.’ 
York, consisting of super Broadc the late arrivals ee 
. ing 9 and Vestj 
the most fashionaple colors and fabrics now in use, which wit t* 
to in the firat style. He would also inform them that he 
has engaged with Mr. Fisher of New York to superintend the cuttin 
department, a gen:leman well known in that city as being one of us 
first of his profession, having superi oue of the first establish. 
ments in that city for a number of years past. J. G. W. in recom. 
mending this gentleman’s abilities, feels confident that he can exe. 
cute for gentlemen's garments, equal, if not superior, to 2, 
establishment inthis city. Gentlemen in want of good garments ~ 
respectfully invited to call and try. 
ust received ene case of elegant Neck Stocks of all the different 
patterns now worn. 
Also, always on hand, a — assortment of Fancy Cravats, (4). 
lars, — Shirtece . Gloves, losiery, Braces, Pocket Hdkfs. &c, 
mar 





Bk published and for sale by CARTER 
HENDEE, the following Books. 

The Practice in Civil Actions, and a — law in the State 

of New York, in the Supreme Court and other rts of the State ._ 
also in the Courts of the United States. By Elijeh Paine and \(. 
liam ~" — — law. Ist. phy of 
Ds t) ition. aphy lassachusett, 
James. Canter wad Willicn — — map ef 
State. The Child’s Picture defining and readin book—by T. ij 
Galaudet, principal of the American Asylum for the education of the 
Deaf and b. Elements of ace William Smith, 4. M 
Professor of Mathematics in Bowdoin College. : 
Tte Young Emigrants, a tale designed for young persons. 
author of Morals of Pleasure. 
«<The education of ci t i ible education—which 
like insensible preparation, is of more constantand powerful effect and 
of infinitely more consequence to the habit, than that which is direct 
ard — BARBAuLD. 

The —— Annual; Musical Bijou; Golden Lyre; Emanuel 
Musical Gem; a oe Album; Affection’s Offering. Ajso’ 
the plates of the Keepsake for 1830. ’ 
First Annual Report of the Board of Managers of the Prison Disci. 
pline Seciety, Bosten, June 2, 1826. Sixth Edition. 

1572. A Chronicle of the ‘times of Charles the Ninth. Translated 
from the French of Prosper Merime, author of “‘ Theatre de Clara Ga- 
zul,’? &e. &e. pe 


I IFE OF LORD BYBON 
By Tuomas Moore. ’ 
Letters and Journals of Lord Byron: with notices of his Life. By 
Thomas Moore. With an elegant copperplate engraving. Just te. 
ceived — for aalo hy RICHARDSON, LURD & OLBROOK. 
mar 


UST PUBLISHED and for sale by RICH. 

ARDSON, LORD & HOLBROOK, 
Indian Right, and Our Duties, an Address, delivered at Amherst 
Hartford, &c. Dec. 1829. By Herman Humprey, D. D. President o 
Amherst College. 
ora, or the Presentation at Court, being the first of a series of 
narratives called ** Young Ladies tales.”” By the author of “Private 
ag ney S¢ Early —— &e. 

i iscourses, preached at Aston Sandford. By the late 
Dr. Thomas Seott. " : * 
R. L & H. have in prass, “* A Plea for Entire Abstinence.” 4 
Discourse delivered before the Troy Temperance Society. By Rev 
Mark Tucker. , 


By the 











Musical Prosody ; containing a selection of Hymns, with concise 
directions for the appropriate application of music to words, De- 
signed for the use and improvement of individuals and singing choirs. 
By N. D. Gould. mar 2} 
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OLUMBIAN EMBROCATION. 


: It is an indisputable fact that thousands of persons, whom bus 
iness or pleasure calls to foreign countries, are deterred from attempt- 
ing a voyage, on account of the violent attacks of sea-sickness to which 
some persons are always liable in rough weather, aid from which few 
are exempt for many days after the commencement of their first pas- 
sage by sea. It cannot be denied that numberless individuals, in this 
and every other country, would be glad to seek another climate either 
for the restoration of impaired health, in pursuit of wealth, or from 
other causes, were it not from the dread of subjecting themselves to an 
illness which has often proved fatal to life. This illness however may 
be alleviated, and in a few hours all symptoms of it driven away, by 
the use of the Columbian Embrocation,—a cheap preparation which 
is to be applied externally, and may in any case whatever be used 
with the utmost safety, and with a certainty of immediate relief. 
The Columbian Embrocation is offered to the public with the most 
entire confidence. It has been repeatedly tested, and in no in:tance 
has it failed to produce the desired effect, in the most aggravated cas- 
es of sea-sickness. 
The Columbian Embrocation is sold wholesale and retail by EB 
ENEZER WIGHT, 46 Milk street—general agent for the proprietor 
‘= the original recipe. feb 12, 


HE NEW TESTAMENT, in the Common 
Version, conformed to Griesbach’s Standard Greek Text, in 
one large 12mo. Volume. Price $1. Just published by GRAY & 
BOWEN. 

A writer in the Christian Examiner and General Review, after al- 
luding to several acknowledged errors in the common Version, ob- 
serves that, 

‘© If it is objected, that it would be difficult to make the proposed 
alterations in the common version, our answer is, that the work isal 

ready done, and well done. The title of the volume which has called 
forth these remarks is “* The New Testament in the Common Ver 

sion, conformed to Griesbach’s Standard Greek Text.”? This is pre- 
cisely the book which was wanted ; the book which should be in the 
hands of every man, woman and child in our country, superseding the 
Testament which is now in common use. lt is very true, that a new 
translation of the Christian Scriptures,which would suit all religioua 
denominations, is hardly to be expected, because in translation, there 
is necessarily so much contested interpretation. But the volume be- 
fore us is not a new translation. It is the old translation con- 
formed to an acknowledged standard text of the original language.— 
The words of King James’s translators are in no case altered, except 
where a change in the original Greek required it. This rule has been 
scrupulously adhered to by the gentleman who prepared the volume. 
He has not departed from it even in instances in which he would have 
been borne out by the approbation of al\ Christian interpreters, of ev- 
ery mode of faith. He has not trenched in the least upon debateable 
ground. ‘To use his own words, he has not ‘attempted any such 
work as that ofa revised translation of the New Testament. He has 
exactly reprinted the Common Version, except in places where the 
Greek text, from which that version was made, is now understood to 
have been faulty.’? Here, then, we say, ia exactly the volume which 
was wanted, and which ought to be brought immediately into general 
use. We are convinced, both from the use which we have made of it 
ourselves, and from the known literary character ofthe Rev. Mr. Pal- 
frey, that it has been prepared with faithful labor, accuracy, * > 
tire impartiality.” apr 


opps DAY published by Gray & Bowes, 
corner of School and Washington Streets, and G, & C. Car 
vitie, New York—the NORTH AMERICAN REVIEW, Xo. t- 


For April, 1830, 
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Art. [.—Diffusion of Knowledge—1. Library of Useful Knowledge ; 
2. Library of Entertaining Knowledge. 
I1.—Sprague’s Poems—Curiosity ; a Poem, 
before the Phi Beta Kappa Society, August 27, 1529. By 
Sprague. . ” 
IIL Suggestions on Education—Suggestions respecting Impro 
ments in Education. By Catharine E. Beecher. 1 
IV.—Bigelow’s Elements of Technology—Elements of bern atte 
taken chiefly from a Course of Lectures delivered at Cambri a, “ 
—* Application of the Sciences to the Useful Arts. By Jacob 518 


We 
V.—The Navy—Report ofthe Secretary of the Navy to the Pees! 
dent of the United States, December 1, 1829. , sii 
Vi.—Walker’s Elements of Geometry—Elements of — 5 
Practical Applications for the use of Schools. By. T. Ww — ad 
VII.—Politics of Europe—1. Du Systeme Permanent de | ery ? 
legard de la Russie, et des Affaires de l’Orient, par M. de Pract 5 
Statistique des Libertes de I? Europe en 1829, par le oma fe of Ar- 
VIU.—Early Diplomatic History of the United States—™ his Pa 
thur Lee, with his Political and Literary Correspondence, a y Lees 
pers on Diplomatic and Political Subjects. By Richard — * 
—————— Correspondence—Memoir, Correspon aby “Thos. 
Miecellanies, from the Papers of Thomas Jefferson. Hdited by 
Jefferson Randolph. * ’ 
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Tusę VETERINARY SURGEON; 
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symptoms of each, and the moat approved remedies em 
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ACKSON’S SUPERIOR LEAD PENCILS. 
CARTER ANDHENDEE are agents and have constantly on 
hand, for retail and wholesale, Jackson’s superior lead pencils and 
ints. City and Country merchants, and others, willdo — 
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